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This new home was called "Julians Hill" and was con-
fessedly the model for Anthony's later creation " Orley Farm."
To twentieth-century taSte it looks, as Millais portrayed it, a
pleasant house enough, with juSl the quaintness now desired.
But it represented a sad decadence in 1827. In contract to the
spacious modernity of Julians its small-scale shabbiness was
humiliating, so that outward loss of dignity and inward sense
of having failed of an ambition combined to sour Still further
the unlucky lawyer's temper.
At Winchester the little Anthony was put, according to the
school custom, under his big brother Tom as a kind of pupil.
The mother wrote to Tom begging him to do his beSt for his
junior, and incidentally throwing a little light on the family's
estimate of this unattractive midget.
I daresay you will often find him idle and plaguing enough.
But remember, dear Tom, that in a family like ours, every-
thing gained by one is felt personally and individually by all.
He is a good-hearted fellow and clings so to the idea of
being Tom's pupil and sleeping in Tom's chamber, that
I think you will find advice and remonstrance better taken
by him than by poor Henry. Greatly comforted am I to
know that Tony has a prefect brother. I well remember
what I used to suffer at the idea of what my little Tom
was enduring.
The big brother interpreted his duties drastically. Indeed
Tony was mainly conscious of him as the moSt regular of
several disciplinarians.
Since I began my manhood I and my brother Tom have
been faSt friends. Few brothers have had more of brother-
hood. But at Winchester he was of all my foes the worst
As a part of his daily exercise he thrashed me with a big
Stick.
And yet, when Tom left school and shortly afterwards
accompanied his father to America, poor AntHony fell into
worse troubles Still and may well have wished the thrashings